CHAPTER I

IN case it is necessary that I should introduce myself
to the reader by name, I would explain that my first
name is the result of an accident. My father was
under instructions to call me Cecil, but being a man
notoriously incapable of remembering names, and
having to baptize me in haste and in private (for
my life was almost despaired of) he made, as I think,
a fortunate error. Of my second name I will only
say that it does not deserve the compliment paid me
by the Buenos Aires Herald on the occasion of niy
wedding; which assumed that I was called after the
South American Republic. Those who wish for more
information about the Argentine family will find it
in Camden's Britannia under Hertfordshire.

My surname has been traced with some complete-
ness and considerable lack of distinction to a man
who was Treasurer of Ireland under Henry III. This
measure of antiquity did not satisfy a gentleman
referred to by Pepys as "a young silly lord": he
employed a herald to make further researches, and
was gratified by receiving a pedigree going back to a
mythical ancestor who was " under-marshal of the
field of Battle." This imaginary pedigree nearly led
to my father's being called Solomon, in honour of an